On a personal note, I first met Irving Singer in 1991 at a conference organized in his honor by my friend David Goicoechea, at Brock University in St. Catharine's, Ontario. To prepare for this event I read The Nature of Love, and was astonished both by its depth and by its clarity. What astonished me even more was the way in which Professor Singer-who immediately invited me to call him Irving-responded so knowingly to all the various papers delivered over the three day conference. The proceedings were later published in a volume entitled The Nature and Pursuit of Love: The Philosophy of Irving Singer, in which he wrote an elegant and deeply responsive afterword.
We stayed in touch over the years, and he always alerted me when his latest book came out. What I most remember are the many visits I had with Irving over the years whenever I was in Boston, walking down various streets with him and learning more about his meetings with such legendary figures as George Santayana, Bertrand Russell, Leonard Bernstein, and Mrs. Alfred North Whitehead, as well as discussing with him his ongoing views about opera, movies, novels, and other creative areas. He was generous with his time, and always asked me to fill him in on my own work. It was clear to me that he relished conversation, and like Socrates believed that true wisdom is arrived at through dialogue. I wish that I had had more opportunities to interact with him in this way, as he exemplified Nietzsche's remark in Twilight of the Idols that only thoughts reached by walking have value.
Throughout his writings, Irving Singer called for cooperation among scientists, philosophers, poets and novelists, and demonstrated a conscious effort to familiarize himself with the literature of love from all fields. It is fitting that George Santayana should be a major touchstone in all his work. For Santayana, with his level-headed, dispassionate manner, had the eye of a scientist, yet was also one of the few people to master the fields of philosophy and literature. It is also interesting to note that he always kept a framed photo of Santayana prominently displayed on the window sill of his office at MIT, right next to the photos of his family.
Just as Irving was fortunate to have met George Santayana in 1950, so was I fortunate to have met Irving in 1991. As he states in the afterword to The Nature and Pursuit of Love: The Philosophy of Irving Singer: "What I learned most of all from Santayana was the importance of the humanities as an interdisciplinary resource in all intellectual pursuits. His writings taught me that in the life of the mind there is no absolute chasm between philosophy and literature, the two academic fields that have meant the most to me." These are lessons passed on to me by Irving, and I will never forget them. He was-and remains-a true inspiration to me, and a genuine example of a thinker of the highest caliber.
Irving Singer's writings will, I am sure, stand the test of time, as his primary topic-the nature of love-is not likely to disappear any time soon, and one cannot find a better guide to help one navigate its many shoals.
